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Tie was dhe nobleſt Poet of ef al: 
ku ar dns fehle. and the elemi mm 
So. blende in him, Nature Mpht Naht up. 
And a to all the World, This was aPoet, 


5 Big Parody on eee. 


2 4 
> * 


| WA ＋ r o N D 


printed by Fara Crawley and Sox, at. 
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"DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


im man, NET 
"Ralph, „„ Mr _ 


xt Serenader, = 
' 2d Serenader, 
Waiter, 5 


Mr. G 


Mr. Tyrrell, 


Mr. Fullam, 


bay 


iſt Gueſt. Mr. Cormick, 
ad Gueſt, Th Mr. Mitchell, 
Ballad fioging Man, Mr. Tyrrell, 

. rſt Pedlar, Mr. Beaty, 

. 2d Pedlag,- | Mr. Murpby, 
Cook, | Mr. Mitchell, 
Cook's Boy, 50.7, 3s Me as, 
enen, 1 "Mr. Michel ; 
" Margery Jarvis, © Mrs. Welt; - 


iſt Country Girl, rs. Burdet, 
-ge Country Girl, _ rs. Mitchell, 


- Balla ſinging Woman, Mr. Fallen 
| Waiters, Perſons i in the PAGEANT, Sr. 5 
4 STRATFORD UPON AVON. 
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7 Goody Bepſon's Houſe. _. 
Goody Benſon diſcovered ſitting in a ſtraw chair 1. 
a bottle beſide her, and a cuſhipn' under her. 


1, Margery within, © c 
©00DY BENSON ? Gopdy Benſon? Whatt: 
a'n't you up yet ' 1 we 

| "Goody. Who's there ? - 
Marg. 
in, 


in.) 
2 What! you Te up 100 I ſee. 

Up ! Why I hav'n't been in bed ever ſince 
this racket began; but have been ſtriving to take a nap 
in 5 chair. Well, and what news, nelghbour 2 _ 

News! This Jubilee will be the iuin of us 
| al Fe murrain on em for making fuch a' noiſe in 


our town.----Qur Ralph ſays as how he 1 the 8 


biſbes has golten among m. 
Enter Ralph. 
| Ralph, In troth do I, neighbour. - 
Marg. Lord! Ralph, why would yon frighten 5 
fo WB * you * fleep nc no mo: e than we? 
32 17 5 Fals. 


'Tis I Margery Jaryis, f Win you let me | 


neighbour SR 
| * Ay, e you too, Margery. (Lets het | 
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| no Sleep ! Why ig .this a. town .for.zelt el 
mon dn't Hke to wake, and find my {elf a hundred miles 
off. —We ſhall be eaten up alive; there are a hundred 

__-, taylors in town. Why, the taylors and barbers alone 

„ MES gh to breed a mine among us. 

55 Goody & Marg. O. Lud O Lud! . 
Ralph, Why, I thought there was ſomething ut i * 
forward, when they cou dp t * SHAKESPEARE's 

Image alone there in the Charch, but rs him all | 
over, t e un look like iſh ſaint. * 5 
n Lein Gen * * 

as much poder as will kn all the fowl! in Chriſtendom, _ 8 

We ſha'n'thave-ſo-much as a hen or chicken left; and 


-when they ' ve ſhot all chem, 2 thoot-us too 1 be- : 
lieve. ge.) . | x 
Goody © Ma ercy gn us!  - 3 
Marg. But? Ralph, Food is that round dens gg / 
1n the Meadow "+ 
Ralph. For! Why. to be (ure, to drive 155 poor 8 
ſouls! all into it, like a flock of ſheep. Why, there's, | 
| 
{ 
] 
| 


| little Dolly Dobſon e ern her _ oath, ſhe 
Y ſeed as good.as fifty couple of deyils at w together ; 
—_ in E A Rede e s cow-houſe and barg; and if the * 1 F 
5 aue looſe a out this town, not al _ Parſons 
preaChing will drive em gut ag $40» and if they tay, 
they'll raviſh | raviſh ! Ay that they will, man, woman, ; 
and Child! | 
Goody & Mars Lord 3 us e 
Goody. f 1% Ralph 0 when. will this ahne 
* : f 
| A 1 th e 
WIEN. I were young, tho now am old, 
The men s k ind and true ; 
or now they're grown ſo falſe and Lon! . 
What can a woman do * 
Now what can a woman do ? 
For men are tru 
So untuly, 
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„„ BJ 1L.&:8. :$ 8 
When I were. fair, the” Row :{o:fo, | . N 
No hearts were given to]Üꝗ w.. 
x. Our palics beat not faſt: aor flow, GEE e FN 
Baut all was faith andlove; „ 
| Nay ; * ba Call @ (Oman do T5 os 254: a 5 
3 or men are iruix i 
1 "340 - So vnruly, TIE | 
1 tremble at d ſeyeniy F 


. Ax, ay. dame ; tis the mens qelight to nabe | 
us, pow women! tremble,-—And yet, Ralph, there ie 
| ſome good to be gotten among theſe fine geatry ; for! 
could have letten my little roam: for a maiter of two = 
guineas ; .ecqd ! an I would too, if they bad gin me 
other guinea. | | 
: Ralph. More ſhame for you, .dame, more ſhame 5 
dot you ; ecod ! if they get any thiug among us, they”, 
ſhould well for it, 
Goo Very true, Ralph —But be? you r the | 
Steward. as they call him, that's come down? 

Ralph. Yes, yes, I ha' {een him, with his mulberry 

box on his brez{t, and his white rod in his hond, 

1 | ſpeaking his Zuid among the gentle-folks. Why, he's 
not much bigger than I am, bug. 4 good deal plumper: 
But lef un lone 'Y he knows what E's about. He has 
brought down the pipers along wi” him; hut ecod! 
let who will dance, he'll make as pay the piper : He 
has gotten a good long head of his own. (Cannon fire.) 

Ail.. O Lud 10 Lud ! What's that ?- 

Ralph. (Recovering from his fright.) Don't be 
frightened dame: I'll go and ſee what's the matter: 
om! t be frighiened, dame, gan t be trightened.. 5 

(Exeunt different ways. 


Fe an lan yard; in it 4 Poſt-chaiſe ; balconies 
| fronting. | 
Enter Serenaders, with domi no and zuftars. 8 
S E R N A E. 


LEF Beauty with the fan ariſe, 
To * tribute yay? 3 


=, we * 


With , 
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With heavenly finiles and ſpeaking eyes 
_ Give luſtre to the dag. | 


I 


Each ſmile ſhe gives protects his nan ;- ff - 5 


What face ſhall dare to frown F 
Not Envy's ſelf can blaſt the fame 
Which Beauty deigns to crown. : 
er 22, (Exeunt all bur one, 


iii man lets d, the ewindow of the gefellt. 
- Iriſh, Atrah! what the devil's the matter with you 
+ "there, to keep ſuch a noiſe and a racket with your 


_ + maſks and coloured ſutplices? . — 
Seren. O Sir! this is part of the Jnbilee. _ 


Triſh, Well, and 1 dare ſay you think it mighty en. 


tertaining. I did not come down to the Jubilee til paſt 


twelve o'clock laſt nivhr ; and I wandered for more 


than an haur to look for a lodging, and a bit of ſome- 
thing to eat; but the devil a tooth-full of either one 
or t'other could T-get : So at laſt Lwas obliged to take 

np my lodging in the firſt floor of this poſt-chaiſe, at 
half a crown a head; and they have crammed a bed- 
fellow with me into the bargain ;" ſo that not being 
able to lie down upright in my bed, 1 could not get one 


Wink of fleep til you were/pleaſed to waken me with | 
your damned ſcraping and nonſenſe. But pray, Sir, 
will you be after telling me what this Jubilee is? 


' Seren. Sit, if you will pleafe to come out, I will 
do my felf the honour of informing you, 


ſriſb. Faith, that I will and thank you too; if you 


will be ſo kind as to open my chamber-door. (Seren. 


I apens the cbai ſe- door.) But ſtay a little, my dear, til I 


- 


mut the door upon my bed- fellow, for fear he ſhould | 


chance to ſnatch cold —Upon my ſoul ! I was obliged 


keep me a little warm. Well, Sir. 


* 


to make a night-cap of my wig, that the hair might 


x 


Seren. Sir, at a Jubilee you muſt expeꝗ odey ke 


aut poetry, mulic without harmony, dinners without 
victuals, ond lodging without becs. | 


. Trijh. Oh ho! To be ſure you did not take that | 
from what's faid of old Kilkenny; where there's wit 
ns 4 A without 


1 
— % * a * 
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3 1 5 1% K 5 

vithout joke, fire without ſmoke, air without fog, land 
without bog, men without heads, lodging without 
beds, —Oh no !, that's the Jubilee rig —Ecce Signum 

Puddings without eggs, rabbits without legs. 

Seren. How, Sit! Rabbits without legs? 

triſh. Ay, Sir, Welch ones, 

Voice within, Ho! this ſame is entitled and alle, 

the Warwickſhire lad. 

Seren. Now, Sir, we ſhall rouze you. . 


iir Ballad Singein. 8 
Ke es = $41 


YE war kla lads and ye laſſes, e TRI 
See what at our Jubilee paſſes; 
Come revel away, rejoice, and be glad, BY. 
Tar che lad of all lads was a * lad, Ef 
Warwickſhire lad, N N 75 
ren 8 
For the lad of: all lads was a Warwickſbire lad. 


Be proud of the charms of your county, 
Where Nature has Javiſh'd her bounty, 
Where ſo much ſhe's giyen, that ſome may be dard, . 
IN the bard of all bards was a Warwickſhire ebb 
| Warwickſhire bard, _ 
;- Never pair d. 
E 8 bard of all bards was Warwickſhire bard: . 


Each fhire has its different pleaſures, „ 8 | 
Each ſhire has its different treaſures, 
But to rare Warwickſhire all ſhires muſt ſubmit, 
[Fon the wit of all wits was a Warwickſhire wee Bs +. 
_ Warwickſhire wit, ; 4 Ry 
How he writ!. " 
For hos wit of all wits was a Warwickſhire wit (25 


Old Ben, Thomas Otway, John Dryden, * 
And half a ſcore more, we take pride in; 
Of famous Will Congreve we boaſt too the ill. „ 
Det thy Will of wy is was a Warwickſhire Will 21 
1 W 8 


+ 1 * 


1 MST Wr * +2 
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g g Fey", , 2 
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EY „e un e. 


: * WinrwickMire' Will, © 
. Mache fl, ©. SY 
5 n Wit eg af Wil, anf uva dlel t _ 


Our SHAKESPEARE : compar'd is to no mans 
Nor French man, nor Giecien] not Roman 
Their ſwans ate all geefe to the Ayon's ſweet ſwan, N 
And the man of all men was a RAR: _ 
Warwickſhide man AT PETS 
Avon's ſwan, \- 


And the man of eee Warwicie man, 


As ven ſon is ve viti 

To ſteal it our 4s —. o delight i __ 

To make his friends merry he never was, lagy / ve 
| And the wag of alf Wags Was a e . 
; | Warwickfhire wats 


4 


Eper bra . 
For tlie way- bf all * 75 18 viinwidtie wag. Ne 


8 There never was ſeen ſuch a-creature, © © 
Of all ſhe Was worth he robb'd Nature 
Hs took all her ſmiles, and he took all "ph iel. — | 
„Au the thief of all thieves wus a N thief, - it» 
V "Warwickſhire thief, - 13 
„ e He's the chief, 
Fer the thief of all chieves was a rere MEER 


Seren, Well, Sir, I hope you m4 0 our thief. Your 
ſervant... ' (Exeunt Serem & Ballad Singers. 
""" 'By my ſoul I believe you are all ee 
_ Tue thief, . | 
t's my belief, * | 
The worft of all ag: 18 4 nber git; CO IN 
55 bes 
dete ; the: © Hall: 


(Bell ring: Waiters paſſing in great fund + 


G Waiter! b che hot e 
= ag 1 5 


er Coming ap, d. 


; 5 


. 8 YOu *Yy N \ 12 2 8 
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TY OPS BL as Ws, 


aol (at 4 Bali), Willte®) er in 


you; or will you not, bring "the" tolteſhment' Ted 5 1 


an hour Wh I $43 2 35 * i 


1 Coming 5 

yo 4 Fefe Sint N re a 79 comiog— | 
5 ady ad ſhall oak Hany Waiter bang © 

We $ dozen, mare elle lere in. 
Malter. Here, Tom! Tam 1 bing balf 2 denen 

ſribbling gentleman and the 

tall lady, in Love's Lahour loft. ' And harky” Dick, 


mare jellies to that little 


do you make late with heff à dosen of claret'to the 
geatlemem in the Merty Wives they have beewup' all 
night you know; we: maſt got diſoblige good cuſto- 


9 (Belk ng.) Hey. 1 9 Why don't you ' 


run u fo the ohn; Do. your by Then an 

Ne keep 21 fog we "go myſe) "Te 
Seer a Guell. 

1 Fo i Here, Waiter WW heres this We 


ont to D cannot Nt CONT here, vor my 
20H, 9, * whe ro elle n and 
Here, you * here's my boats? 


| 15 1 5 9980 jon ha 115 boots lie vonder 
in a pt. mt and firſt come. why Krk 8 ' 


34% Gueft, Mine are a bel A „ you raſcal, and 


.- the Jubilee as It would not 16fe' them 
SHAKESPEARES and youy' \ prog Wien your 
JEN | 25 dad | 2 * wa n * * 


Boot-catcher STALL 


neter wore .befove'; they". were Fs 1 6 rpoſe for 
all your 


. meeſter you need not make weh WY 3 all 5 


5 the new boots have boo dans We as 270 Gs | 
8 x > 


Fe T4312 


ww $2 Waite wad 0 4 bbb. 
rau. Si be- ver inone inns, 


r e 


„„ 3 Waiter. 
* 1 N 5 . DSS 
| » * % 8 i w. 4 
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(, 


eee ET . N 
| oh 7 Tots: LN es Fes bs | 
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as 1 7 B. 1: 1. E E. , 
Halter. Here, your honour. ** 


"hs bh Grell. Bring | it this way, .. (Exit, 


| Enter. another . baby 05 1 1 15 
oth. Gueſt. Where are you going with that, firrah ? 


7 Wh ater; To that gentleman's FOO, Sir „ he has 
. waited this bout for it. 


oth Gueſt. You lie, you dog; it is my breakfalt 


He Sa e and I'm ready money. 


(728 it of * Exeunt bath. | 

Enter two peaple with a piece of beef, 77 HL 

| of perſon Come along, Tom, Thave got it. ern 
; Enter Cook. 

el Holo 1 Bring that back; 3 dis for my Lird's 


PE pot —Ay, ay, they-are at jt : Hunger has no 


manners. Here, boy, run to the butcher” 8, bid him 
kill all he has, fat and lean— D' y hear ?—Bid him kill 


| away, or or by the Lord I muſt run away. (Exit. 


(Belli ring: Waiters pn ng in great confufrbn. * 

"Waiter." Ho! Tom ! William ! Send my maſter 
up ſtairs ; there are all the actor people e, in 
the Catherine and Petruchio. _ (Exit. 


hog Kee Enter lriſr man. 1 | 
Nb. Harky' Sir, it's a family buſineſs, - and 9 | 


to be ſettled by themſelves, ; ſo let em fight it Tonk and 
when they're. tired they Il ſtop. Artah ! Fighting's 
the only right wy. to ſettle a _ Old Ire nd for 
hat," -: | (Leit. 


bene, 5 — 28 


Tish man ſolus.. ; 
0 there 3 * like a Jubilee I Such noiſe 4nd 


confuſion ! By Aer if they go on this way.for a 
| hand-full of wee 4 * 
By the Lord 1 delieye their "SHAKESPEARE was a 
mad man, for he has turned all their heads: I never 
faw eh Was about St. Os 15. by God I know 


they l equal Corke's own ſelf. — 


No ds = 


Tur Fü OLA E 3 


which was the better. ſort of a man, O tig he could 9 

handle a cudgel with ger a fellow that eyer put leg ien 

a brogue. i mee 3 292 A AOIERD n 
dae @ Pedlar| with bis Br. 

| Pedlar, Here are all [ſorts of ladles, ſpoons, nut- 

meg-graters,\fnuff-boxes; and many curious things, al! 


made out of the true mulberry tte. n. 
. Iriſh. Why then, let me have a bit of the ſincere, 
_ real thing, to carry over to my tooliſh relations. And 
let me ſe that ribband you've got there, for I pro- 
miſed to bring my ſiſter-Joany ſomething handfome! + 
 Pedlar, There, Sir's a ribband for' you; not a 
colour in the world but what's on it ; it was made to 
repreſent SHAKESPEARE, Sir, (as the little gentle- 
man from London ſays) in the variety! of his genius. 
Read, Sir, but the fine verſe that's on it 
Each ſcene of many- colour'd life he dte w., 
And, I'm ſure, Sir, you cannot refuſe me the trifle of 
Iriſb. Well, let's have it, though by my ſoul it's a 
little too dear, Now give us that piece of mulberry, : 
Pedlar. Here, / 
TY Enter anot ben Pedlar. 


| : "ISI ö F 
24 Ped. Don't buy of him, your hogour; he ha'n't 
a bit of the true mulberry ; all his ladles are made out — 
of old Chairs and joint-ſtogls ; I bought the whole tres, 
and ſeE here, your honour, here's my affidavy of iti. 
_ -» 1} Ped, Ay, you dog, but it's gone Jong ago, and 
you've ſold as much fince, as would make a tree large 
enough to hang all your loufy generation on. He has 
zot a little money, your honour, and thinkg- nobody 
bas a right to cheat gentle-folks but himſelf, Do, 
your honour, (Heaven bleſs you!) buy af me. 


* . 


24 Ped, Buy of me, your honour, —buy of me. „ 
- - triſs, Harky' you two mülberry raſcals, clear the 
Yard of yourſelves, and let me ſee you both out of Bey ; 
my fight this moment, or Fl! _ the mulberry N 1 f 
ly about your ſconces. What! are you going tg 


"Ts; JUBILEE: 


: e again ? (Beats them eff: in 8 a bit 


of th: ute falls) 4 couple af axicals!. To think o 


- impoſe on a gentleman that has travelled all the fareign 
Countries both at home and abroad. (Takes up the bit.) 
The chance of war cireQly ; Firſt break their heads, 


then jcize on the bodty, They may talk juſt what 


they pleaſe of their mulberry buſhes, bur commend. 


me to a. bit of old cmd 88 . gs can 


ä en eee 


Enter a man PIE a K. 140 2 
| Spebefmes. This is to give notice, that the wonder 


ſul and ſurpriaing porcupine-man, and ſevetal other 


wild: birds and beaſts, are to be ſeen at the Amp hi- 


| Theme, at ſo ſmall a price as 4 ſhilling Bogart off. 


il riſt. O] that booby of a fellow bf never make 


1 a fortune at dhe Jubilee, to aſk a ſhilling to ſee ſtrange 
ſights, when one ſees ſo many ſtrange creatures every 
day for nothing. But Who have we here? 


Eater Trumpeter, Horſe-rider, and Woman: 
Spokeſ. This is to give nolice, that the wonderful 


and furprizing Mr. Sampſon i is juſt going to mount four 
'horſes at once, with a leg upon every horſe: Alſo, 


the moſt wonderful featg of ee by the noto- 


rious Mis. Sampſon. 1 Trumpeter, Se. 
Triſh. By 2 ſtick of St. Patrick this is a comical 
way of tiding upon one's feet ; but I believe that it 


% * 


- | the way many a good gentleman travels trom Tyland, - 
I wy. and trom Scotland too. „ | 


F 
* 4 \ 
£ of J 


Enter Waiter, 1. 
Hay W come here. Can't you come near 


you gander-faced gag you ? Tbere's two turteens for 


du get me a bit of ſomething to eat, and a ſup of 
ot punch 1 in a corner, and there's two. turteens " 
youre s 5 

Vaiter, Your honour need not ſear wo, rl 90 ie, 

- Triſh. - What do you ſay ? | 
Mailer. Four honour may Ad upon me; ru 

rake care of you, upon my honour. © , + (Exit. 

1 LA woes Iriſh 

| 5 | 4 


* HO 


— yaa cc 1 * 1 ee „ * 
” : * * 


Itim man folus, 


| - O!—Well, _thert's nothing to be done 3 * kd, 


without a little bribery and corruption, As I hope to 


return ſafe to old Iceland, I helieve $1fatched cold Lv 
going to bed in that Poſt2Chaife. - So, now II. go 
ave a ſup in a ſnug cotnet, and del bag r 


into the ee — 0 Is "(Exit | 
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A © 1 II. Was 


Tf 


| e the Rotunda, TP) 


— 
2 * 4 


Several diſcovered ; one of whom beat, * a 


JEACE to this meeting, | n 


Joy and fair time, health and . Fine! 5 
Now, worthy friends, the cauſe why we are met 
Is in celebration, of the day that 


Immortal SHAKESPEARE to this fa favour 'd Ile, 


The moſt repleniſhed ſweet work of Nature, 
Which from the prime creation e' er ſhe fram'd. 


O thou divineſt Nature ! how thyſelf thou blazon'ft 


In this thy ſon! form d in thy prodigality, 
To hold thy mirror up, and give the time 
Irs very form and preſſure ] When he ſpeaks 


Each aged ear plays truant at his tales 


And younger kearers are quite raviſhed, h 
So voluble is his diſcourſe— Gentle 7 855 : 
As Zephyr blowipg underneath the vi'let, NE 
Not waging its ſweet head ; yet as rough 


a (His noble blood enchaf d) as the rude wind. 


That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th' vale. *Tis wonderful, 
That an inviſible inlkind ſhou'd frame him 


Jo royalty, unlearn'd ;- honour, untaught ; 


Civility, not feen in others ; knowledge. 8 
That wildiy-grows in him, but yields a crop | 

As if it had been ſown. . What a piece of work | - 
How noble in faculty? infinite in reaſon 


> combination and a form indeed, 
Where ev'ry God did ſeem to ſet his ſeal. 


Heay'n has him-now ; yet let our idolatrous fancy 


Still ſanctify his reliques 3 and this day 
Stand aye diſtinguiſhed in the. kalendar 


To. the laft ſyllable of recorded time. 


For, if we take him but for all in all, 


We ner ſhall look upon his like again. 


/ pate 
„ . 
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ds a perſia * a bottle and goblet... 


BEHOLD this fair goblet, twas cary'd: from the tree 
- Which, O my ſweet SHAKESPEARE ! pa Fe 


0 & *. 


: by thee. 117 


As a relique I . it, © bow: at thy e : e e 


What comes from thy hands muſt be ever divine. 771 
Al hal yield to the OI Ts "_ 8 
Zend to thee. va edgy) 
. Bleft mulberry ; 08810 0 Pg e n 
Matchleſs was he 8 POE 
Who planted: thee, _ BE 3, 
And thou like bim immortal ſhall ba”. 1 iht 11 ih 


Ye trees of the foreſt ſo rampant anti bi "= SN 
Who: ſpread es your branches, "whoſe beads ſveey 

: the ſky, 

Ye curious exotics whom "Taſte lin Wente here, | 


Ty root out the natives at prices ſo _ 
All ſhall yield, Sc. 


The oak is held royal in Britain's great boaſt, rs 
Preſery'd once our king, and will always our coaſt, 
Of ſhips made of fir we haye thouſands that fight, 
But one, only one, like e can write. 
All ſhall yield, Se 1 


Let Venus delight i in her gay myrtle bomers, POE, 
Pomana in fruit trees; and Flora in flower: 
The garden of SHAKESPEARE all fancies will fait, 

With: the ſweeteſt of flowery and the N of fruit,” 
All hall Yield, Wer! $079 


With learning and knowledge t the well letter'd CY 
Supplies law and phyſic, and grace for the church: 
But law and the goſpel in SHAKESPEARE we 2 
And he gives hy beſt phyſic for body and mind, 

| All ſhall yield, Ne. | 4 1 : 


The fame of the patron gives. fame to the Ps "2 
From _ and his merits . N its degree * 


Give 8 


y W 45 


16 > Th K qa V 'B 1 1 E E. 
= Give Phorbus and Baack yg their Burel and Vinem 
5 The tree af our n is ſtil more divine. | 


POTS > 4 


Al Malt leid, Ge. 


Asehe genius af SHAKESPLARE, dne Ahle he 


[TING day, E 4% £ 72 4211 e SE 1 NA 1 10 N 


More rapture than wine to the heart can eus vey : 


So the tree: which he planted - hy making bis ne 
Has therlaurab and bays andthe. en in ane = LY 
All Mall vad, ee 1h) 11 Uk 


9 Then take each a relique of this hellowiree 
From Folly and Faſh ion a: charm let it be. 
Fill to the planter the cup to e brim: 
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Io honour your country do hopoyr to him. | "Pp 

All 1 the aa phat ok... 
* . anch ta thee... HH} 6+. 2197 1 10 2931 9 
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OI eſt mulberry s.-: Wo aft Ht 44 7 
Matchlefs Was he 1 ae, 
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THIS i is. the day, a Politey ! 2 Hale) 1 ee ee 
Days Splean and Ranegur far Aa z , 4 
ji is. the days. a-heliday ! 1 Hm, rl | 
rive Cate and Sorrow far yay.” . ee Us 


FE Nature anrp d her darli ofa 
tom y m4 OUS fol 70! + 


From hea rr. © hes: heprt Jo Joy re —— 255 n 
Low, now, we tread enchanted groy ound, 5 


Here . wurd and wog. 


ener 
2 a : 


* N . * 
2 r! md ike ien 
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| "Tak JuUBIL®E 

Enter the principal. charadtrs of- SHAKESPEARE, 
' Martial muſic. 

nonan CHARACTERS. 


» 1 


| Soldiers,—two by two. 
„„ F. aſces. 
Trophies,—S. p. Q. R. Ec. 


Coriolanus. 5 
8 ladies,.—diſhevelled. 
Julius Czfar. 
The' Roman eagle. 285 
Brutus and Callighr boning NN 


Soft mf. 


25 Anthony and Cleopatra. - 
1 8 Charmian and Iras. 


| Grand me. N 
OLD ENGLISH CHARACTER 


| King Toke. | 
Conſtance, Prince Atthur, and Hubert. 
Richard the Thicd. 
Edward the Sixth, and the Duke of York. 
| | Henty the Eighth. | 
Cardinal Wolley, 


* 


* 


Tbe coronation anthem. 
8 


” 
: 
7 n 
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- 
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F. 


10 rug Ju 1 b. 


Aras Dullen, under the e eanapy. 
Attendants. Fg. : 


Magical muſic © { abave, about, and underneath £ 


Proſpero. . 
Miranda and F erdinand. 
Drunken filors, 7. 8 
Trinculo and Caliban. Wh A 
Ariel, 


Dzmons be ſpirits, 
Mufic of Macbeth. _ 
'Hecate, 
Witches,,wtwo by ewo. 
The two baby ſpirits, —one with a crown, the 
other with a bough, | 
A ee muſe, bes 


| Oberon and: Titania, In 1 nut-ſhell. | 
Other fairies following. 


% 


8 olemn muſic, 


The TRAGIC MUSE. ; 


Othello and, Deſdemana, 
Ghoſt in Hamſet. : 
| Ramlet, with his ſword drawn, fallowing' the Ghoſt. 
8 Ophelia i in her madneſs, | £ 
Lear and Cordela, NE 
2ͤöĩð 


8 


ST” 


TA JU. 9 1 L BB. 
| achim, | Ee 
Polthumus and Imogen. 8 
Bellarius' between the two brothers, 
Macbeth, wih daggers blobdy: 


Ley Macbeth,  (afleep,) with the candle. 
7 Flat Lawreney, 


"Deal north in Saul. 


2 1 


Juliee' bien Arendants. | 


| gw 
'The COMIC. MUSE 


Shallow-and Silence. 
Slender and Dr. Calus. 
| Ford, Sir Hugh Evans, and Page.. 
Mis. Quickly and Piſtol. 
Bardolph 4nd Nyml. 
* Mrs, Ford, Falſtaff, and Mrs, Page. 
' Touchſtone and Launcelot. 
| Malvolio, croſs-garteigd. + 


Aullunte. 
Ploiizdl and Perdlta. 
Autolicus, 
Anthehio and Baſſanio. 
Portia and Netiiſa (as lawyers). 
es wo the knife, lauten and bord. 


D 2 9 FANCY, 


} 


/ 


13 


i 
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| FANCY, who ſings, 
SUCH my fon e SHAKESPEARE ! drew, 


Who my varied colours knew ; 
Ever blooming ! Ever ſage ! 
Who can match his god-like rage 15 
Learn'd Poets, can ye clitnb 
To his wond'rous height ſublime ? 
No.—My beſt lov'd SHAKESPEARE Al 
On Apollo's three fork d hill! 
Sits unmatch'd,—Raysheav'nly bright 
Round his temples beam their light : 
Emblems of the fire he ſhew'd 
+ When his breaſt in-Stratford glow'd. 
Never (happy Bard!) thy like 
Shall the warld with wonder ſtrike; 
For my ail I gave to thee, 
goul of Fire and Melody! 


Fluriſo. 
PRAMATIC TROPHIES. 
PEGASUS. 
APOLLO.\ 


The Car clan by the MUSES, containing - 


the BUST of SHAKESPEARE, 
crowned by TI ME and FAME; and attended 
by the three GRA CES; alſo by CUPIDS,, 
SATYRS, &c. Oc. who 1 in their turn ps off 
the ſtage. | 
Scene, the Meadow. . 
ö Two Country Girls dif covered, 


1 Girl. - What a pretty ſong, Sue, is the Warwick- 
2 24 52 


thire ay L O 1 could be hog mg it for ever! * 


— 


N | ln . 
N 4 * 4 ; 


Suk JIG Will iT. a 
24 Girl. Ay, and you promiſed me the ballad of it. 


But, pr'ythee, what's this ſame Jubelo, that makes all 


this confounded racket in our town? 
1/t Girl.» Why dont y ou know what a Jubelo is? 
24 Girl. Not I indeed. What is it? . 
1 Girl, Why I'll tell you: A Jubelo is it is it 
is —a Jubelo. You have ſeen the Pageant, and that's 


ſome of it; the reft is to be, by-and- by, at the great 


round houſe vonder, that they call the Oratunda. 


24 Girl. Well, well, I underftand you; but pray 


who is this SHARNSPUR that they are making all this 
fuſs about? Jos „ 
"Tf Girl. Sure you have ſeen his tomb in the Church. 


2d Girl. Lord! Was that his? But why is he that 


has been dead a great while, to. have finer doings for 


him than there is on our Mayor's day? Anſwer me this, 


was SHAKSPUR a greater man than' the Mayor of 
Stratford ? 1 1 25 „ 

1/t Girl. Yes, for he was a great Poet. 

2d Girl, O !—He made ballads then; ſach as the 
Babes in the Wood, and the Dragon of Wantley, and 
Robinhood? | | . 


ſhould you know any-thing about-plays, who have been 


aniy a dairy-maid all your life-time, milking of cows, . 


churning of butter, and preſſing of cheeſe ? 


24 Girl. Nav, Kate, you need not mock me. Have 


not I ſeen ſhows and actors? Yes I have. I have ſeen 


Punch and his wife, with the Devil and Doctor Fauſtus, 


that Ihave; and Fair Roſim̃on, with the whole court of 
the King of Pruſſia ; and= _ | 

1/t Girl. Ah, you poor fimplcton ! They were all 
wooden aQors,; but when I lived ſervant with the rich 


. butter-maker at Birmingham, and with Mr. Alderman 


Shuttle the weaver at Coventry, I faw plays with men 


and women actors, all alive ; and thece I ſaw this 
SHAKSPUR's plays, and they were the fineſt that ever 


were ſeen ; I am fure I have cried at them, ay, and 


| laughed at them, twenty and twenty times, —And to | 


25 the playes-folks have got a good deal of money by 


F his 


7 
* 


* * 
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us JUBILEE 


wi -"BY they have gratitude _ to _ this 


ubeto in honour of him. 
> KN G. | 120 
TAE pride of all Natute was feet willy © 0 1 
The firſt of all ſwains | 


That gladden d che pla ; 4 
None ever was ſike to rhe ſwebt Willy O. » 


He ſung it ſo rarely (the ſweet! Med 0) 
| He melted each aid ; 
80 {kilful he play d, 
No ſhepherd Set pip'd ike the ſo det wity 0. 


He would be a ſoldiet (the ſweet "Wally 0); 
When arm'd in the fel 

With ſword and with ſhield, 
The laurel was won by the ſweet Willy O. 


All Nature obey'd him (the ſweet Willy 0) ; 
Where-ever he came, 
What-e er had a naue, 
l he ſung, follow'd ſweet Willy 0; 


He charm'd all when living (the ſweet Willy O) 5 
. And when Willy di'd 
Tas Nature that agb, 
To part with het all in her ſweet Witty-O. 


24 Girl. Ah pbor fellow !—Bat let us go to the 
3 for there's the ſweeteſt mafic you ever heard. 

Girl. With all my he ut. And your _—_ of. 
it puts me in mind of What the fine lite getitleman there 
from Lon'on _ s the head of em all) faid: This: 
ſame SHAKSPUR,” ſays he, could look into any 
one's breaſt, and te | what they were thiaking of, with 


the greateſt eaſe; and I'm fure it's well he's not alive 


now, elle what naughty tales might he tell of ſome oy 


LE us ſing it and dance it, 
© Rejoice ir and prance it, TTY 
That no man bas now tuch an arzt. 
What would cone of us all, 
Both the great ones and final, 
Did he live now to peep in each * = 


1 


23 A n 
Tho fins] have none, 4 
I'm glad he is gone; 


5 * 


No maid could live near ſuch a mon. (Exe, h 


ö Enter Iriſh man. 225 
Och ho! Stay my dear creatures Do you know 
what you are running from? By my foul, a bit of old 


Ireland. What! Are you gone? Fait' if I had time 


would go and ſpeak a little love to dem. Indeed I hatl 


never an intrigue ſince I left Cheſter, and that's almoſt | 
a week now, and for an Iriſh man to be ſo long without 
one is a big burning ſhame. Och, tis a buſineſs we are 


all famous for, eſpecially when we get among the Bugs, 


But upon my ſoul, I have had a fine. fleep now, that I 


have. Och! I like a little nod naw then ; and I 
think a nap of nine hours is as good as half a night's 
ſleep at any tim. (Going. 
„„ oe SONS ET 
Bey. $444 leave, Sir, hy your leave. 
triſh. Fait' honey, I've no leave to ſell; but where 
are you going in fuck a copfounded hurry? 
Bey. Pray don't flop we: I'm going to the Rotunda. 
 Irifb. So am l, as ſoon ag J have ſeen the Pageant 
go by, Fait' they boddered my head abaut it all the 


way I came, and they ſaid it wauld be ten times finer ; 


than the 2 7 in Habil. 1 
Boy, If you ſtay for that you H wait long enough ; 
it's all dickey, it's all in my eye; the Pagans ha' been 
gone by this half hour. By your leave. (Exit. 
„ 
Tunder and turf 1 The Pageant gone by? And tho” 


1 were aſleep I had never a dream about it to wake me. 


Upon my ſoul when I ge home to Ireland again, they 
will be after making a laugh at me, for not ſeeing it, — 
What a poor unfortunate creature Iam ! Here have | 
come three hundred miles ta fee a Jubilee; fell faſt 


aſleep when J ſhould have deen awake, -was broad 


awake when I ſhoujd have been faſt afleep,—bave got 
nothing at all, and paid double for that too; fa l'll go to 


the Tuada, and hear what's ta be feen there, (Exit. Y 


Keene» 


* —_ 


1 JUBILEP — 
Scene, the Rotunda. . 
Vocal and inſtru mental per formers, Hgedaanre, . 
T 


: SISTERS of the tuneful ſtrain ! „ 
Atterd your parent's jocund train; 
*Tis Fancy calls you, follow e, 
To celebrate the Jubilee. 
On Avon's banks, where SHAKESPEARE's buſt 
Points ont and guards his ſleeping duſt, 
The ſons of ſcenic mirth agree 
To celebrate this Jubilee. 
Come, daughters come, and bring with . 
Th' zrial ſprite and fairy crew, 
And the Siſter-Graces three, 
To celebrate our Jubilee. 
Fang around the ſcuſptur d tomb 
The ''broider'd veft, the nodding plume, 
And the maſk of comic glee, - 
To celebrate our Jubilee, 
From Birnam-wood and Boſworth-held | 
* Bring the ſtandard, bring the ſhield, 
With drums, and martial ſymphony, | F 
To celebrate our Jubilee. 
In mournful numbers now relate \ 
Page Deſdemona's hapleſs fate, 
With frantic deeds of jealouſy, 1 
To celebrate our Jubile. Pg, 
Nor be Windſor's Wives forgot, | 13 
With their harmleſs, merry plot, 
 (Thewhit'ning mead and haunted oy: 55 
To celebrate our Jubilee. © | 33 
No in jocund ſtrains rovite- 3-50 
The humours of the braggart knight, | 
Fat knight and ancient Piſtol, be! 


— 


- 


Is celebrate our Jubilee. . 
But ſee, in crowds the gay, the fair, 

To the ſplendid ſcene repair, 8 

A ſcene as fine as fine can be, a 


7 To celebrate the Jubilee. 


Ae. 
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[oma 7 £5 2 _ 0 0 E. IF gel. ? ay ; 
TO what bleſt Genius of the u 25 
Shall Gratitude her tribute bey. 7 
1 Decree the feſtive day, B a IG 15 


Ere& the ſtatue, and devote the pile fg TAANS . 


Do not your ſywpathetic. hearts 9 
To own the « boſom's lord? fl gs 7 
"Tis he! tis he! that-demi-god N 
Who Avon's flow'ry margin tod. 
While ſportive Fancy round him flew, 
Where Nature led him by the hand, 
Inſt ructed kim in all ſhe knew, N 
And Bare him abſolute command. 
Tis he Ia tis hel! 
WA. The god of dur idolatry! “?? 
To him the ſong, the edifice we raiſe; +.” 
He merits all our wonder, all our praiſe ot 
Yet ere impatient joy break fort 
In ſounds · that life the ſoul from OY 
And to ſpell bound minds impart: ' 
Some faint idea of his magic art, 
Let awful ſilence ſtill the air 
From the dark cloud the hidden . 
Burſts ten- fald bright? 12 
Pte re:! prepare ! 1 „ 
„ e 4 en nk d 
Roll the full ride of harmony along: Wd = 
Let Rapture ſweep' the trembling fg r 
And Fame, expanding all her win 1 
With all her tru mpet-tongues proc aim 
The lov'd, revet d, immortal name! 
SHAKESPEARE, SHAKESPEARE, SHAKESPEARE. 
Let th' inchanting found | 
Froin Avon's: thre rebound * d 
Tho the air N . 
Lettern cts &T 1 
The n freight to envious nations round. 
CHAOS 1c 
Swell the choral ſong! - 680 


2 Rl the TW moe 1 NE att, 1 | 
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Let Repture ſweep thE'treabling ſtrings! 25 
And Fame, expanding ull ber wings, Jas I 
. 5 all herqrumpet-tongues pro __ 5 
The lov'd, rever d, immortal name? 
SHAKESPEARE; DTT arr SHAKESPEARE, 
Sweeteſt Bard that ever ſung; s OL 
Nature's glory, Panuy's Fs, Al aL” 
Never ſute. Hi wirtching tongue 
Warble forth fuch wood-notes witde 
| Coube each Muſe and Siſter-Grace, 5 
Loves and Plesſures hicher come, 7 
5 Wall you know this Happy place, Garn ih . 
_ * Avon's banks:were-onte-your home. 
Bring the laurel, bung abe ps 28 2 1 
Songs of triumph to ans 9.7 
Hie witedally your pow | | 
All uniting is duale ko 2 59 5 
Tho' Philip a fam'd, ed b, 5 
Had ev'ry Dlood-Raiald ure! won, 8 57 on 
He f igh'd that his creative word 
Like that which rules the ki) | 
Could not bid other nations tie, 
To glut his yet unſated ſword: ; 
But when our SHAKESPEARE ted pen, 
Wo Alexander's ſword; bad don 1 with- _ . | 
He heav'd-no'figh, he made n moan 5: 
Not limited to: human kind, 1 
He fir'd his wonder-teeming ind, . La! 
| Raiv'd:other worlds and beings of bios 
1151) een Tk 7 
| When Nature, ſmiling. bail'd his With; 
Tuo him unbounded power was-giv'n'; 8 
The Whirlwind's wing, ta ſwe «tt 
The frenzy-rolling e +" th 
« To glance fiom Howe to kau. 
From Fatth to Heawn !? 
O from his Mufe of Fire 
Could but one ſpark be caugbt, N 
: — Then might theſe humble ſtrains ade 
+», Totellt wenden de has wrought! _ e 


on 6, 


| 
11 7 


Bhs 


Ths J UaBUTL BiEB - & 
To whe, how ee throbey r 
Unai 5 Ar 
Io dreadful ſtate; the ſabiect 08s round hidtoweit 3 
Who, tho” unchain'd;: d raging theres: 
lle checks, in inflammeq, r turm their mad eurcer; Da 
Ro ©. Wich that fuperior fill Mies | 5 
Wbich wind the tiery ſteed at wille 
; He gives the:awiyi words; 51h h 
Aad they alt — 'tremblings on him for theix v lord. 
With. theſe, his Neves, he can Tomrby!;.: 
Or charm che ſoul, S © et; 63 bas 
80 tealig diare: all bis golden dreams, 039%, wh 3 
| Of terror, pity, love, and gtief,.,. 
Tho' coaſeions that the viſion only , 8 
The woe-ſtruck mind hade no relief? 
Ingratitude would grop ' the Ear, A 4 
Cold- blooded phe e take fr. 
To ſee the thankleſs ee 0e old e 11 
Spurn at their king and füt. 4 
With his our reaſon d grows: wila! 8 
What Nature had dujoin d, bi, 1 555 4 
The Poets pot comdin d. 
Madneis and age; ipgratitade and child. 
Ye guilty, law leſt tribe, 
Eſcap'd from . hy art, or Ab 
0 SHAKESPEARE'sg bat appear . 
No th, » ſhuſſiog-there 1. 0 
His Genius, like a ruſhing flood, 
; Cannat be withitood ;\ CORES: 
Qur burſts the peuitegtial tear, . 
The logk appal'd ike crime ee 6 
4 | The e e hearted maniter _ J 
5 Whoſe hand ig ſtain'd with blood; 
EMI GRG 
When Law is weak, aud Juſtice fails; - 1 18 
The Poet cht the ſword and ſcales. 5 
A IR II. 35 
Though crimes froin death and tottute fiy, 3 
The twifter Muſe „their flight raten N | 1 
Guilty morals ore N e 


* 


—_ 2021 


— 


The tive Gs ious to: ſet” 0 ae 1 
ci ſcourge and wheel, . * | 
On the totture ofthe mind they lie,” : 

Should harraſe'd Nature fink to reſt, 

The Poet wakes the ſcorpion in the at, 

Guilty 'mortals more chan die! 

When aur Ma gician, mote inſpir d, N 
By charms and {pells and incancations für d.., 

43 '.:Exerts his m tremendous: power, "TE 118 T3913 DEE 
The Thunder . the Heavy, lour; | 

And to his darken'd throne repair, 

The dzmons of the deep, and Ipirits of the air * 
But ſoon theſe horrors paſs away; 
Thro' ſtorms and night breaks forth the way 5 . 
He ſmiles, they vaniſh into ar; "og | 
The buſkin'd warriors diſgppear; TBS 
Mute the trumpets, mute the ns 1 2 
The ſcene is Chang d Thalia . 
|  Leadin 4871 nymph 3 UT 
. Goddeſs of j oy and liberty! 5 T5, 
She and her, alen hand in band, i 
Link d to a num'rous frolic band, 
With foſes and with myrtle . e 
O'er the green velvet ſightiy bound, „ 
enn the monarch of tf inchanted _ 
AIR . 
Wild, frantic with pleaſure, 
They trip-it in meaſure, * . 
To bring him their treaſurec, 
W treaſure of joy, ' —  - 


REELS wy is the meaſure, * - 
How cet is the pleaſure, _ oy | 
© How great is. the ey 2 
JJ + 
Like ohh: freb blowing 
. Their dimple cheeks glowing, - 1 
mY His mind ig RS. . 


J...*ͤ k TICS 
His rapture perceivingg,. 1 4 
They ſmile While N 16 giving, Tix” IN 
; He 4 at receiving PIES 
A MAGS of Joy. ee A 10 
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With kindling cheeks and ſparkling eres, 
Surrounded thus, the Bard in Nano lies "Dl 
The tele Loves, like bees, e 4 
- | Ciuſt ring; and climbing up his Enees, "53g 1 
lis brows with roſes bind; „5 ͤ ͤù 
While Fancy, Wit, and Humour ſprend - 1 
Their wings, and hovet round his end 
Ipregnating bis mind. 5 F 
Which teeming ſoon, as Gon brought f 52% 
Not a tiny, ſpurious bitt, 
AR out 4 mountain came, 
A mountain of aiif 
Laughter roar'd out to fee the abe, 
And Falſtaff was his name. 
With ſword and ſhie'd he puffing Wiſer; 8 
The; joypus revel our vt Bel | 
Receive him with a font, 2 
And modeſt Nature holds her fides : ag 
No ſingle pow'r the deed had done, 
1 928 great and ſmall; : 
Wit, Fancy, Humour. Whim, and Jeſt, 5 
The huge, miſha pen heap iwpreſt ; g 
"Ja lo—Sir John! RED 
A \ on of em all, 
A comic world in one. 
JJ 5 
A world where all pleaſures ; abo! wi | \ 250 
So fruitful the Earth, 33 5 | 
So quick to brlug forth, 
Bar the world too is wicked and round, 
| As the well ee, Earth, . 
14 With rivers and how rs, 1285 
Will ſmiling bring forth 
Her fruits and her flow'rs: 
Falſtaff will never decline ; 
Still fruicful aad gay, 
He moiſtens his clay, 
And his rain and his rivets ate wine. 
f che world he has all but its care; 


"yo load but of fleſh will he bear 3 
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Hel aughs off his pack, 1 wo 
Takes 8 x'Cup. of old _- 05 50 
And away with all ſorrow ang 1 6 
Like the lich rainbow! s variqus dies, y p78 
Whoſe cirgle ſweeps o er earth ad Kies, 
The heavy n- horn Muſe appear: 577 
Now ia the brightelt colours gay, -- 


No quench'd in ſhow'rs,,the een, 


| Now blends het ſmiles and. tears... * 
Sweet Swan of Avon, evet may thy. frm” 
Of tuneful numbers be the darling theme 
Not Thames himſelf, who in his flog courſe, 
| Triumpbaat rolls, along, en 
| Britannia $ tichès and her force, - | 1 
Shall more- harmonious flow in 7 
ning — 4 
Of Cam and Iſia, iun'd theic claſſic lays, 


1 And froin thęir full mw precious {tore,” 


Vouchſaf d to faity-haumed Avon pidiſe 3 
or Greek, nor Raaian ſtreams would flaw along, 


More ſweet! clear, or more ſublimely dong, 


Nor thus a ſhepheid's feeble notes reveal, / 
At once the weakeſt Far ap and the viel el. _ 
VI. 
Tbou ſoft flowing Avon, by thy flves 8 


Of chings more than mottal W e 


would. dream. 


The fairies by moon-light dance round: his green bed, 
For hallow'd the turf is which pjilow'd- his head, 


Tha love-ſtricken maiden, the ſ t- Gg ung twain, 


Here tove without danger, and ſigh without pain, 
The ſweet bud of beauty no blight here ſha f dread, | 
For hallow'd the turf is which pio d bis head. 


Here youth ſhall be fam d fot theit love ang their 
truth. 


And cheartul old age feel the Idref youth, 


Fer the raptutes of Fancy here Poets ſhall bead, 


For hallowihp ͤ hav heed.” 


Flow on, filver Auon, in ſong ever flow, 


ke the ſwam on thy boſom til WHKOr: than 1 f | 
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We deer ſhall look BRO his like 1 
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als full be thy ſtream, like his fame may it ſpread, 
4 {FE the turf ever hallow'd which pillow'd: his head. 


Tie Bards with enyy aching eyes, 
_ Behold a towering eagle rife, 
And would his flight retard ; 7 2 
Vet each to SHAKE PEARE* « genius ee, 
Each weaves a garland for his brows, - 


o crown-th Speay n-diftinguiſh'd Bard. 
Nature had form'd him on the a0 ble plan, 


And to the penis join'd the feeling man. 1 TW 


What tho" with more than hre. art, 
Like Neptune he dfrects the ſtorm 
Len jooſe like winds the paſſions of the heart, 
To wreek the human ferm: | 
Tho' from bis mind ruſm forth the demons to deftroy 1 
His heart pe er knew but love, and 8 3 
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More gemle than the ſouthern oale, per np Fa 
Which * ſoftly fans the bloſſom'd al, N 
And gathers on its balmy wing, 
| The fragrant treaſures of the ſpring, 

' | Breathing delight pn all it meets, . 
And givipg, as it ſteals the ſweets“ 
Look down, bleſt ſpirit, from above, 
With all thy wonted gentleneſs and love; 

When all the wonders of thy pen, 


: | | Wl ad n 5 K 'd, 


virtue fix | 
; The charm'd, aſtoniſh'd ſons of en! 
With no ee even now, thou view ſt thy work, 
| To nature ſacred us ta truth, Ig 
Where no alluring-miſchiets lurk, St? 
 To-raint the mind of youth. | 
Can Britiſh gratitude delay, - 
Jo him the Glory of this ile, . 
To give the feſtive day, e 
T he ſong, the ſtatue, and devoted pile? | 
To him the firſt of Poets, beſt of Men? 
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1 5 : Shall the 1 :laurels gain 1 
1 For ravag'd fields, and thouſands Kin « Y 5 
And Ball his brows, no laurels bind. 
ö charms 7 virtue F e | 
K! * ed 8 
| "We wil his brows, with lgurel D 
Who charma wy rn 4 | 
Raiſe the pile, the ſtatue taiſe,: .-..1.* 
© Sing Jas. 6e SHAKE: PEARF's | — 
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